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rogret is thc.t 1 ce,n it c..nSVJor your lett ers in 'pGI'S on, but
I'll cell so~o night when I t ~ink a fow of you are at the
Hc.nsgirgs."

(Cutshc,w'c,dds numerous l:1c,rginnl notes in 1']h5.ch he r.'D.kes
~.pology for "this silly stuff '! vfhich, he sc.ys, "could hc.vo
boen mere philosophic. cd.)

. . --Henry i~c1[.r2s

PLOT IS .•• --by : .. lico Js.ckson

Plot is D.S, fictitious c,s the ex.istence of strc.ig:'l.t linos,
beceuse tho gc.rbago cen, tho squeros on the p2ver~nt, the
broken gate ere the story, 20t the net which incerpor2tes
thG~ c.nd wecvcs the@ in cs supporting 10cal color. Oh no!
It 'Nc.s tho solid, [1ctcriccl garbe.ge cnn thc,t pc.re:ltod OUI'
o.es that ic ':mndorings into tho h:LC.te ric. L

It WQS noislly loening on cnc 01bc~ in c. sli~~, stinking
corner, quito eisinterested in the passing foet and here
incifforcnt to the enes v'hich stepped. Dust J er~pge juice
dribblod down eno corner, reg~rdless of the fect thet it
VJC.S circulc,r, c.nd it w~s nC't ir::prcbo.blE; thet c. hOC-I'd of tho
wh;itb Bugs nere. c.lrec.dy ])1)sily enger',Gd in gEcewing ct its
guts. Evcntucll/, sor.1e of the foot would stop, lift it high
in the c.ir, eirop its insie~.es, c.nd s0t it co'un c.go.in with the
custo!io.ry. ruthlossness. This ~cs o.n entirely proper pro
cedure, £ho gbjoct boing c gQrb~go cen end destined to be
troo.tod o.s such.

SODO of the po.ssing fect, those with 2n nn21ytical Dind o.t
to.chod, eight' paus e to survey tho ob j e c t Ii'li th 0.. 1ft: e ling, of
disgust; detor~ininG as they soved on that it Dust go out
of vogue, and with it tho unploasa~t stinle, Othor pairs're
garded 'i t c..s n "part of life" , quit e nc.turo.l, and not orious ly
lacking food for thought. However" the third, norr:c..l, and
~o.jority foet, wandering vaguely tc or fro so~cplace quite
i~portnnt, only so.~ the co..~ briefly, unconsciously as pc..rt
of the chc.in .

. .. ridiculously full buckots of tears drop froD the sky,
ric~iculously full, but wtJ.y does that st ick in my r:ind, where
docs it belong, how dOGS it fit in, fit in, yos--thnt's it,
everything DUSt fit in sODehow together, make a pattern. Even
if it doesn't fit in, it rmkes a pattern. Patterns are just
groups of o.nything•.. but Bhc.t about isolatod objects? Prob
ably they don't exist, yet there is no rore a logical reason
for articles necessarily being pc.rt of sODething than there

/ is for thor1 to be no part of sonothing. "Life. is Q. journey
and not q. goa I"? To bo Iivoe;. fer its intrins ic wo,rth uDe~ not
its·ulti~~tG purpose, which caD be nothing but ~h2t it is uS
it is lived? Is it then individual isolation in n po.ttern,
G net apert from the net? Goed Christ! This constcnt circ
ling abeut, everything is a cycle, a sphere, an olipse, 6
circle, the colu::'n of the post-office, the curve cf tho sky,
the squares on the pevonent, the top ef tho gcrbc..gc can, tho
filthy, stink,.ng go.rbc..ge ce.n, alrrcost like bCLyb,er:r:'ies o.t night-
not o.luust,· but quite--i1q"Uiteii--strc.nge vilord, signifies de
greo. Degree is relctivc, too--to mere degroe, cnothcr circle?
l~nd thO bcyberries, riding o.t night on tho up o..nc. down, on
the hocvy black watGr, cutting their throats, the throats of
the wC.vos that lo.p--o.nd cli~~--o.nd peer oarnestly into the
Qc.rlmess. L8St seuls too, lost by tho pon, the typewriter,
standardized cnd turnod by one for the others, stooping tho
foot of environcont up end down, u hundred times, brc.nding it
in o..r-d pushing it down herd so they ccnnot sec without
squinting through tho bro..nd. l.nd tho ash cen, the garbage
can, the skeleton cnn see, cannot be changed, cc.nnot respond,
cannot be dead ner alive. Scfoty ane~ security, they have it
too ..• alono.

. Why is the heart s e hC',rc~ t 0 finc~? Why is the nind so deep to
f2thon? VVhy do they Play in the stroets toeay? Why do they
cry on their bods in the night? Why is life life Gnd nevor
dec..th? ;.nd it's curved like L barrel for the fc.lls, Yll~y wns
n't tho.t thought of beforo? b.re the squnres of cel~lCnt rec.lly
liko prison w~·.l.ls, c,nG is it c,efinitely i:~-lpossiblc to bo in
sic6 the trunk of ~, p~.lr1 trQ<,;J, to grow uDVilQrd vl;i.tl" it, to pre-

tend thQ lec-ves are on.L;£ .Lccee. l'lng;ers,. to burst out .. ,:fcst to the
sky, c ou idn 't QUO be c. g,-,rbo.ge cen Ior .lUS tone c1c..y? [','iUS t ;NO 1).¥e
['.11 to ki10YI a,J.i? By any chanco, are you going ~~ the ,biocle


